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The Thrilling Sport Now
at Its Height, With
Jamaica Bay Full of the

. Bilg Fellows and a
School of Sixteen-Foot-
ers Reported in Great
Neck Bay, Headed for
Town.

Tarpon fishing la Florlda?

Punk!

Taking tuna In California?

Wuh!

Teo far from Broadway.

What's the matier with bdblg shark
Amoting right in Litte Old New York?

Mot exactly on Broadway or Wall
Strest, for the man-eaters that Infesat
distriots don't afford suficlent fun
worth the costly balt; but right
pere fa town there's enough of the real
to make Florida tales of
and Callfornia yarns of tuna
Hike the bark of a Coney bally-
with & whiskey lung. Even talking
got a 1300 pounder across
w Jersey shors last week, and he'd

town in & couple of hours
badn't lost bis bearings and got
shoal water. They called him &
maock But ha will appear
n the little cans labelled “‘tuna,’
Is the same thing, except in the
where he Is “tunny."”
“But to hark back to the shark. With-
two weeks some 4,000 pounds of
shark have bleon taken In Oreater
Mew York, not including 300 pounda
et AlMerman Doteler says leaped
into the cockpit of his motor boat In
Shespahiead Iuy. About 0,000 pounds,
moatly in  100-pound portlons, but
@me In 300 to DOv-pound lote, from six
te elght feot long, have been landed
and still are being hunted. 1f these
glve out a school of sizteen-foolers
Maa reported yesterday in Great Neck
Bay headed for town,

Half of these sharks at least
mose around Jumalca Hay and already
fave made the weukflsh wseason of
1948 look like a cun of sardines with
the 114 long sgo busted. The sharks
are killing the fish In thousands ana
mere than 200 fishermen, amateur and
grefesaionul, are giving them thv hook
fu earneat. They're inore fun than
weakfish anyway, If a fellow haan't
got to elo his susienance out of the
oatoh, Listen here:
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la wolf-gray back leaped high out of

four feet adove each hook was fast-
ensd a foot-long chunk of log buty
nine inches In dlameter, the uwse of
which was to appear. Thers wasn't
any gaff—youy don't land a shark like
a trout. There waws & 40-calibre re-
peating rifle; #hat's what you “boat”
& shark with—may

Fred Btrauss, who Is the Bwana
Tumbo of city shark hunters, owns the
Crusoe, and his volunteer firat mate _is
George Wels—hoth membars of the Bay
Head Cilub. They dropped down the
channel and anchored opposite an old
beached wreck, In clear sight of the
skyscraper line downtown. A dark fin
was darting about like & tipped-up
crescent, showing Juat above the sur-
face, on the DbLest weakflah feeding
grounds in the easterly end of the bay.

Eight porgles were Impaled on one
of the hooks—shank and all belng cov-
ered—=two of them aklifully hiding the
bard, With the eylindrical buoy, the
outfit was lowered over the side and
line paid out as the tide carried It over
the shallows toward the head of Broad
Channel. The hunters held thelr breath
as the buoy bobbed several disappolint-
Ingly weuk bobs, then—

“"He's got it! Glve him lins!" yallad
Strauss, and the sashcord ran out after
the huoy had disappeared under water
and Jumped up agaln, performing Iita
work of setting the hook In the shark's
jaw,

He surely “had It" and It had him,
for the line alszled as it uncolled. Than
suddenly It slackened; bul by this time
the anchor was up and the Crusoe's
engine aspinning In order to ald the
fishermen In “keeping a struin” on the
“oritter.”” At the tautening of the line

witer, then turned a flashing white
belly In a fierce aerinl tango contertion,
coming down with a splash that sent
spray thirty feet around.

“it's the blg fellow; we've got him
ot last!" howled Wels, meaning au

Veight-faoter that had eluded nd
Two Bay Head Yacht "“‘"_"‘"“"ul‘fwr hunters soveral u:ndu. o
bunters put out the other day [OM | "5y, 0hour then the shark had them
Mesdowmere Park, half of which I8 in o i %o than they had the shark,
fown and the otier bhalf in Nusrau !and man-hunting was as good aport as
Osunty. From the moment thelr !nu' !a-.mrk-hnntlnn. according to the views
torboat Crusoe left the float they Wera ..., o0 half an hour there were rep-
wall within New York all of an eXClts | ony of the flerce leaps, furlous race
leg .!urn?nn.! ; W s | Ing. theu daubnn:’bnckdnt terrific apeed
' bushel of porgles was S Tas the shark tried to dislodge the tor-
'H‘ﬂl tackle would feaze any of the | juring hook. And there was n‘qm. qulcks
Ok that likea to dub its fellows “an- lactlun heart-heating as the tension grew,
glers” Three blg stoel houks, lleﬂf!:;, The :untnra l:n.nlly t:nu:olr:‘d ;‘I‘l.il’

enough 1o unchor & rowbost and  boat and got ready for the finlsh. Thaey
‘-‘.:’“,l"ifud to the end of three feet managed to haul a few fest of line, then
of stout chain, which in turn was | had to snub it quickly, for his shark-

oelmed to a 300-foot length of sash- ship wanted that siack worse than they
otrd, lay colled In the cockpltl About did. Even then the blg flah dragged

Right Here in New York—
40,000 Pounds Already Caught

You need:

Line 316 dlametor—300 feet of it. Bash
at the fNrst “strike,”

Porgles, weakflsh or anappers for balt,
don't bite on the salt pork of flction.

Wait till ha's very dead before taking
untll his tatl stops thrashing.

How to Fish for Sharks.

Hookns at least 6 Inchea long, with 3 feet of clialn snell,
A "bobber,"”" or buoy, about 13 Inches long and 9 inches In diameter,

Ono repeating rifle—bigger bore the Letter.

WHEN YOU HOOK AN EIGHT-FOOTER:
Qlve him plenty of time and Lne, or he'll take both.
CGet alack In every time you can, especially whon he leaps out of water,
Don't shoot until he Is within at most ten feet of the boat and his head !s
partly clear of water, The bullet will flatten {f he's deep.

It can break an arm with its Inst sawish.
Anyway, you don't need him aboard; tow him home astern.

cord will do; the kinks will come out

allve when balted. New York sharks

him into the boat. He an't all dead

¥ |

boat and anchor fifty-nine yards. The
exertion seemed to tire the quarry and
the pair wera able to get him withim
twenty feet of the boat and apparemtly
“coming." Strause reached for the rifle
~ihe line went slack and the hunters
glared at one another in volceless pro-
fanity. The hook had torn out and the
“hig fellew'" wamsa't caught that timae.
He's wandering about with a bad tooth.
ache, though.

Three "'strikes’” were made that after-
noon—all blg ones—and one of them
played for an howr during the ferce
thunderstorm-it was last Monday, The
alickered sou'westered hunters kept
right on through flash and torrent, but
by the worst of luck another hook tore
out and the barb of & third wasn't sharp
enough to prevent a wmix-fooler from
shaking it looss in one of hip mighty
leaps.

While the lne was fast to the third
after the atorm had abated Mra Wels,
who had been anxious for her husband's
safotry In the furlous lightning, came
down the bay In & nelghbor's molorboat.

When she saw the thrilling play she

forgot her worry In her enthusiasm over
the battle and yelled: “Stick to him,
George; don't st him get away!"” llke
& female fan howiing, "‘Slide, Murray,
alide!" That was the one that shook
the hook loose. Then she wanted to
stay till afier dark and help “‘figh."

Btrauss bagged a five-footer Wednes-
day on the samas spot and has a record
up to seven feet alx Inches among his
catches,

“You mneed strong tackie and par-
ticularly sharp, stout barba on the
hooks,” is the shark killer's advice.
“Line up to 3-16 In diameter ls none
too big and & chaln snell Is more likely
to hold than wire against the savage
nips of the triple row of teeth, Bhoot
him good and plenty befors you ge:
your shark Into the cockplt. I never
Lellevedl that yarn about & an ke's
tall dying laat until I got & wipe from
the taill of & seven-foor ahark that was
‘dead’ until he hit the deck. Lucky It
was my leg; It would have broken my
arm,"”

Bome sport—What?

And right here In Little Old New
York,
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BIAMOIND 4\ BAADY

A Reporter for The Eve-
ning World. Stands
Watch from Sunset of
Thursday to Sunrise of
Yesterday and Takes
Notes of Happenings
at the Busiest Corner
in the World.

It used to be sald that if you really
wanted o meet any one in this world
there ware just two places on earth
where you had only to walt long enough
and sooner or latei he was bound to
appear. Thess two were Port Bald en
the Sues Canal and Charing Cross in
London.

But that waa {n the days whan Four-
teanth street was the northern boundary
of habitable New York and a livery
stable stood on the present aite of Ham-
maerstein‘'s Varieties Theatre. Nowa-
days you must add to thesa two univer-
sal trysting piacea the Four Corners,
more properly called the Seven Points,
at the Intersection of Broadway end
Forty-second atreet, by reason of the
implication of streetsa at the Times
Bullding which includes Seventh avenusa

Take your stand (as the writer of thia
truthful chronicle 4ld last night) at the
routhwest ocorner of Broadway and
commune with the ghoats of the old
Moetropole, or crosg over Lo elther of the
other corners—and just wait. Has will
oome, ays, he will coms Or she, a8
the case may ba

At § o'vlock last night (beg pardon,
yesterday morning, for in that nelghbor-
hood you breakfast at 8 P. M. and don't
think of putting en the soup and flsh
regalla before §) the members of the
Forty-second Fireet Country Club were
holding an Informa! reunion in front of
the Hegann rall, trying to look ans If they
had just got back from the other side
or were golng to taks the next bhoat
Malcolm Douglass, house manager of
the New Amaterdam, was trying to tell
what he sald was a new one and an
actual experience.

‘“This morning a ragged old bum
etruck me in front of the house for &
quarter to pPAy his fare to Mount Ver-
non, whare his mother was dying. He
could have travellsd on his breath |if
it had occurred o him. 'Borry, old man,’'
I sald, 'but I'm broke, I'm going up
that way myself, though, and I'm golng
to walk It, come gn.' He wan game and
we started up the strest toward FIfth
avenue and mound the corner into the
avenue. When we got up to Forty-Afth
strest 1 was about all In and the bum
took mercy on me. 'Here, old aport,’ he
sald, pulling up in his stride, *I don't like
to sea & Eood fellow lke you suffering
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handed me a dollar off a roll that would
have choked a broanoco. I have naver
ssen him since."”
The corners certalnly were busy at
this hour. Tired looking wmen and
women, evidently just released from
offices and shops, were on thelr way
homeward. No, nol many of the poor
working giel clans; thelr routs lay fur-
ther to the south. And not so many of
those queenly creatures who operate
the typewriters in the offices In that
Thelr time for (aking
the air had come et least three hours
before, what 4ime the boss had got up
from his desk and remarked oarelcmaly:

"Well mis, lot's call it a day. Me for
the ball game.”

Or, If be happéne to remember that
both teams are now In the West, why,
Coney 1sland or @hespshead for hia

Nearly avery one in travelling to the
north, and = good portion of them drop
into the subway at the corner. Or, In
case thelr babltat ls Weeshawken or
Union HIl, they crowd the orosstown
surface cars,

Only heres and there could & well-
known figure be ploked out. Thers goen
George Cohan, In tewn only for a day.
He (s hurrying,.for & Long Island train,
and, by the looks of him, hasn't writ-
ten & play elnce 3 o'clock. And there
are Charley Dillingham and Mare Klaw,
both of whom got In on the Olymple.
Who Is the prosperous looking cltiaen
with & vote from Hound Brook in tow?
Not our distinguished fellow eitinen,
Huneat John Kellhar? No other. And
It you esught a word or two of the
conversation you woyld perhaps dis-
cover that Mr. Kelliher, In his capacity
of honorary secretary of the !Mand-
shakera' Olub, has juet eold his com-
panlon a controlling Interest in the Mo
Alpin Hotel on reasonable terma or
riayba the bar privileges of the West
Bide Y. M. C. A,

It 817 o'clock by now and you may
observe the counter current setling In.
From limousinea and open-faced taxls
men and women, In more or less rig-
orous svening dress, are debarking In
front of the holels on their way to
dinner, 1If you take & flash at the
Armenonville baltony of the Knlcker-

way, or further up, at the Cadiliac or
Rector's or the Astor roof, you will get
ravishing vislons uf youlh and beauly
taking food. And drink, of course,

At 7% the sun sinks Into the Hudson
in & salmon colored glory of Maxfleld

for a plece of change. Take this' He

Penfirld clouds, muking by u!l odds the

. Woman’s Latest Fad in

et way has an alr you don't like give him a
shot of it, too,

No one will object, because every suf-
ferer with an Imagination has looked
over the sea of heads in the cars
whead and conjured up milllons wonl
milllons of microbes rising untll the
rush of air catches the deadly mass,
throwing it back & car at a time and
ecausing it to gather foulness until the !
suffering siraphanger in the last car
can hardly breathe with fear and dis-

38 1t your privilexs to ride In the
subway thess hot days or do you
hawe-to?

Asd does your Imagination got wark-
g when you think of all the odors
amd breathinga of the bunch In seven
eang bafore you sweeping down In your
defamoeloss faco us the train shrieks |
threugh the loterboroush Inferno?

And do you want to know the an.

awes. It's the latest thing hAppening, | cuw: of it all,
right hore In New "I-ﬂ: It took & woman to solva the problem, |
Get out your atomizer: She bonrled an uptown expoess  at

A atomizer, the lust wond in subway

stiguette, nnd u weok of 'S use there

Brooklyn BHridge Monday and her Co-
lonlal st and haughity mien as she
brings promise that It may be a Dbt | yniffed the car drew attention rt‘.‘ﬂ.]
Last you don't <now what an atoms | away, The thin, aristocratio nostrils
toee & we expluin as fullown: it il_..r the giande dame quivered a mo-
|~“ those squaeeze the rubber LUl | ment pe she reached Into her knitted |
w il phe nozzle squirte & spiray | handbag, pulling forth an aptomizer,

" of stuf that kills germs, Good L W Possungors gaspod while she calmly '
W. darbera try to poke It In your eyc sprinkied heraelf a few times and shoy
aftar sbaving, the object belng to weveral squirts into the atmosphere for
frighten you into a tip pood measure. The unplied eampliment

When you have sour loaded atome | Lo the passerigerd was yut lost on the

{ner 'n ‘h, silway shnol § Htle disin- | wamen who el 'l!;"“" ut ‘I|‘-“!
foviant over your upper person, and if | Bome blushed, and some glared, but

the umosuth person wedged in the door- |there Were & fow whe decided right

New York---They’re Using Atomizers in the Subway

'
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T
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then and there that for sheer snobbery
and auperiority over one's sislers tha
atomizer had & lorgnette beaten forty
ways, The Insult was studied and hy-
Kenle,

At Fourteenth street the lady with the

| atomlaer reposted her Immunizipng pro-
and at Intervals therealfter untll| Intervals the Manhattanite can

SN

ahe alilghted at Seveniy-second street.
Tue very next afternoon an Evening

World repurter maw two women with

atomizers and yesterday s dozen could Why not?

be counted In an hour's riding,

A merry wag, observing the newsat
fad In bygienie snobbery, hss asug-
gested g copper helmet which can be
drapped uver the
to the shoulders ke a «divers rig on
entering the subway.

pump
| himself cmnned oxygen all the way
home, even running It through chilled

plpes.

in worse, In many
tlonm, tnig summer than hefore
He in siways & subje-t
|rur awalting, but more for dodging and
many Are the preventives for his hite
| Where mosjuitoes ars not
| thay are atill oblacts of Interest. They
I irritating and annoying that
| some ity peanle are wishing they had
not gune 1o the country, and

mesaLito

infectel

Ar® BD

the couniry.

i 2
To prevent mosqultoss from OIUNE | o

Howurd recomxuendsi
Ol of oMtronellB.  isicomirsssninesd SURSO

Swat the Mosquito-—Even in New York!

eertain |
(Others mre giad they have not moved to |
|

S S ——

Bpirite of campho T 1 oinca
Ll of cedny - by i
A Tew drops of this on & towel ab th
head of the hed will answer tha
mosquitoes are not especlnlly hungry
To rub mome on the face and hands s
better. Hut always rememiber that -
runelia stains white cloihss, If toe mix-
ture has svaporated bafore morning wnd
the mosguitoen are no longer Wept nt
buy., =utetitute for it the foliowin
Ol of vitronella. ... .. . poapal DUNON
W aseline. iniesine, ool QUNCEs

M drops of oll of citronella to an
ounce of vasellne

AN
SEnasreansy
MARE v A TRE
LIPE AT W, AM

7 ﬁ/

And fres at
that.

Therefors nobody notlces It, all being
intent on the new slectric algns, which,
It you happen to have forgotten, firet
gave ths name to the CGreat White
Way, Jjust beginning to blossom Inte
radiance,

Elght o'clock brings ths -advance
guard to the thealras, No curtain be-
fore half-past. but when a man dossn't
happen (o have anything else on hand
he might as well look In and ses how
the house s Nlling up.

Not many theatres are open at thia
senson, Of the eight houses in the block
of Forty-second street between Broad-
way and Kighth avenue, all but four
ars dark. The rest show In place of
the slectric names ~f tha stars, painted
announcements that they will open later

The lights are showing on Hammer-
| steln's roaf, Just & momeni ago & taxl

! mtopped at the stage door Lo ulunl

! Evelyn Nesbit golng Into  the lowar
! house 1o rehearse her acL for next
week, Obmerve that Hammersteln has

of Thaw from the blg sign In fromt
of the theatre, though the petulant
beauty har vowed that she will never
go on until he does. IHowever, muck
may happen In a day—including even
the change of & woman's mind,

Nine o'clock, In the thickening the-
atre crowds you have an opportunity to
make n cersus of New York's midsum-

not yet taken down the abhorred name

the Jardin d4e¢ Danse ta look om, oFf
maybe shake & fool. &t the turbey
trotling. At that place of ealertaln-
meat the crowd In the boxes Is as good
& show for the obeerver as the dancers
themaslves—maybe bettor.

Two o'clock. Time to sat. Let's harry
over to Jaok's (no other place s

At that hour excepl Cnii b b ae
ton's. Why, even Louls Mastin goes 10
Jack's for his supper, his own place
being closed perforce at ons o'clock
before he has had time to feed) It
w9 Are prompt and lnceky we may Eet
a table and, having ordered, take op-
portunity to look over the crowd. By
the Immortal lobster! The same crewd,
almost without sxception that we have
tralled from one theatre to another I
Hroadway. Man is a gregarious animal
who loves to do the same thing as his
fellows at the sama tUime and In the
same place. FEspeclally If he hasa't
any cholre,

Hy the time the crowd has supped at
Jack's and mot away in taxis te the
Brook club or perhaps even homa,
Droadway begine to look deseried. From
the Four Corners, looking in any direcs
tion, there are nowhere to bhe seen more
than, say, ten thousand persons, and
these are of a dishevelled, after-mid-
night clase. Almost any wayfarer will
strike you for & loan on the amallest
encouragement and not & few, If you
care to test it, will slink Into Beveath
avenue with what you kive them, in the
direction of the “dope julnts.'*

mer night costumea. Leave out the
women, who Know neither senson nor
wealher In dress. Tnke the men only.

A belated raveller now and agaln
lcomes up the way singing his indiffer
|ence to all things of daylight Mfe with
!rt!mhl energy. Now amd then a taxl

booker or the Cufe de Parls, across the |

head and fastened |

Thervafter at | lut

| that they look In for & few moments

Here are some of the outfts thal You | hurries by, some man evidently striving
will notive: i to get home and to bed before breakfast.
A few—a smaull minogity of the ull!l In Longacre 8quare, at the public tax}
guard-in dinner Jackets and all things igtand, the chauffears are seemingly
de rigueur, anleep at the wheul, though the appear-
Berry Wall and Jack O'Brien (the | ,n0e o fa chance customer proves thag
vollar twins) in a class by themaelves, ,'nu-y were sleoping with one eys open.
'J\dmlu the fortitude with which these | e morning papers have come up
devotess atick to that wonderful necks|anq 1he boys are crying them In volces
fl-r and In the hottest weather mMoult | gpion mound strangely loud in that
{not o much as a fraction of an Ineh |0 ghnorhood. From the distance of two
of its astounding altitude, The thing ... Away you can hear tHe milk wag-
| @ Impossible, you say. Yet there's the [ons, the brewery trucks and the market.
collar and you simply must admit L G, peginning their day. The nlgbt
Linen aulte—a-plenty: white, oream |e, .. sway before (he approaching day-
colored, anmd, horrors! & few of weal|yp,  Gradually the outlines of ths
brown, One complets sult of white, | bulldings are Hnned asainst the sky.

shoes and hat included, and & man in- Ad
| vance wsentinels of the daylight
alde of It wearing, by all the goda, | appear
Kloven' & J .
h : | Four, Ave-alx o'clock! The town Is
Plenty of those saucy little lackets Bails) Ak iegRan i e SRRy

buttunmd wt the walst and unfoling
upward to disclose a te of scarlet or
femon color. Very young men mostly,
One here in & double breasted reefer

that watch that the sun has been up u
matter of sevanty minutes and the ahad-
ows are all falling the wrong way-—
tghtly buttoned and all things else r-:tr-t:y‘-.wc:t;-;l).!.ur :“ l'":':" T::
comforinble. He wasn't turning mso | Vel rere o . 5 ',n A n the eres
much an & hale | the way fare travelling eastward,

| “Another hot day,” you say. Be It

Any number of country clergymen In
saalid walsteoats and high Roman cols Wil be. But the night was hol too, In lta,
wWay.

'l looabhemd goml natured and n\‘ultl-]
P S —
fortable, tvo, as they aslyly looked the
eruwil uver | DANCED 16,000 MILES.
A large assartment of buyers in from Widespread Interost has been oreated
It soclety circles hers by the publieation

cooler ellmes and dressed In assorted
l'eslore and weshis All having a0 0of the “Memuirs” of Countess Lambe-
| muen fun they didn't have time to ba dorf
Witomfortatle, The authorcss, who in her youth was
AR the wveting  elpens almerve an enthustastic daticer, states that prior
there Lo wonie tethod to the sreminaly ' !n-:‘ et liEe ;.‘u- aitended 25‘!:-'1:;
nodiess wanderings of men who ap- BHid aiter hor we Hig W more. e
Prazently knoew thelr say aboutl townp Hiffernit dar "T b !’m‘l‘l\'rd slghteen
2 A . . offern uf marriage This waa bafors
I oyou have tealled Foxhall Keene, for her marriage. Afterwards 79 men sent
exaipie. or the Waterosury uvrothers, poe e letters, and & hundred of her
Larty, Monte and Link, or Deverou® gdamirers threatened to shuot thamesves
Milhurn or Jack Follanebee or Reggle it thelr despalr
Vandervily, Dir. Churles Sweedy, Dine The number of dances which The
wont Jim Brady, Rosse Worthington,

Countess takes to her credit ls -
Adouis, Allogeiher sie ook Mm
wiptare dances, 450 waltzes, and 00 pol-
Kius, her partners numbering 1,78, Of
the latter sne Jdesoribes 1,9 ps stupld,
WA boresome, 18 offenaive, 8 nics, and
1 witey.
sl the New Amasterdam, take a pesk|the total distance danced by
ot Hammersteln's 00l and wind up otj lase than M.000 milen,

Iougine Falrbunk, Guy Schiffer, Uou 5o
Gregory  Jerone Siedy Hisrry  FPdvy

Whitney BRobble Colller or any of that
assortad bunch you will have observed

Couniess Lambedor! satimates
bor ot ned

e O s i
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